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piece of me. 
It is 
no longer needed, 
no longer 
pure or white. 
But it is 
the innocence, 
the part still left 
untouched, 
the only spot 
not trod upon 
or marred to scar 
or splattered 
(as if it mattered) 
with resentment. 
So, take this piece. 
It's free. 
When I cut this cord 
it will be free of me. 
No longer attached 
to this mangled mess 
of flesh, 
no longer trapped 
in this deaf echo 
of some inner scream. 
No, this is 
the quiet space 
the soul's cocoon. 
I've kept it here, 
hid it safe 
for years,' 
I've saved it 
like a virgin bride. 
I offer you 
this last 
link with life. 
Take it. 
Take my egg-child 
sacrifice. 
 
